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To seize his papers. Curl, was next thy care;
His papers light, fly diverse, tost in air;
Songs, sonnets, epigrams the winds uplift,                   115
And whisk 'em back to Evans, Young, and Swift.
Th'ernbroider'd suit at least he deem'd his prey;
That suit an unpay'd taylor snatched away.
No rag, no scrap, of all the beau, or wit,
That once so fluttered, and that once so writ.              120
Heav'n rings with laughter: Of the laughter vain,
Dulness, good Queen, repeats the jest again.
Three wicked imps, of her own Grubstreet choir,
She deck'd like Congreve, Addison, and Prior;
Mears, Warner, Wilkins run: delusive thought!          125
Breval, Bond, Besaleel, the varlets caught.
Curl stretches after Gay, but Gay is gone,
He grasps an empty Joseph for a John:
So Proteus, hunted in a nobler shape,
Became, when seiz'd, a puppy, or an ape.                   130
To him the Goddess: "Son! thy grief lay down,
And turn this whole illusion on the town:
As the sage dame, cxperienc'd in her trade,
By names of Toasts retails each batter'd jade;
(Whence hapless Monsieur much complains at Paris 135
Of wrongs from Duchesses and Lady Maries;)
Be thine, my stationer! this magic gift;
Cook shall be Prior, and Concanen, Swift:
114.  His papers light, &c. <A ii io6>.
1 1 6.  Evans, Young, and Swift] Some of those persons whose \vritings3 epigrams,
or jests he had owned. See Note on ver. 50.
1 1 8.  an vnpafd taylor <A ii 1 1 1>.
124.  like Congreve, Addison, and Prior <A ii n6>.
125.   Mears, Warner, Wilkins <A ii H7>.
126.  Breval, Bond, Besaleel <A ii n8>.
128.  Gay <A ii I2O>.
132. And turn this whole illusion, &c. <A ii I24>.
138. Cook shall be Prior <As in A ii 130, with some small revisions).
138. and Concanen , Swift <A ii 287).